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HOCKEY 


Any person who saw the hockey 
}game Friday night cannot have the 


‘LOOKING BACKWARD 


(By John Glambeck) 
The trip and stop over with Little 


Axe was written for The Cy 
be SU Wate ( all ley ileast doubt of the high class of hockey 
yeasr ago, but for the benefit of Mr : fi ? raaens 
the Gunners will provide this winter 
Kamsay and others who came here 


If the boys keep on improving, a: 
they have during the past couple 
weeks, it will tuke some team to de- 
j feat them, ‘The gunners are bearing 
jout the prediction of — their boostprs 
that Gleichen would have 
team this winter than last, and Fri- 
day night proved it. If you want) te 
sce good hockey and get a good kick 
cut of it go to the rink when the Gun- 
ners ave billed to play a visiting team. 
We can assure you that 
tainly will get your money's worth, 

Friday nigh on the Gleichen vink 
Vulean and the Ganners met and the! 
gume resulted in a tie 3-3. 

When the teams appeared on the 
ice the uniferms appeared very simi- 
liar, blue with white stripes. The 
‘start of the game was delayed some | 
minutes while the Gunners got the 
they wore other wint- 


later 1 should write it up again. 

The onion diet Mr, Ramsay — refers 
to, I do not remember, It might have 
happened to another bunch that had 
the misfortune to hole up with Mr. Axe 
Living along the main highway, so te 
speak, and at the most dangerous | 
point of the whole trail, Little Axcj 
was often visited and his service re- 
quired in those days. 

In the pioneer days when a farmer’: 
creditors became impatient and want- 
ed their muney we used to help one 
another with hauling and I would take 
a load for my neighbor and later or 
he would help me out, I have seer 
a wholeé carload hauled in to town it 
one day—everybody in the district 
helping to haul. On the day I an 
weiting about I was taking a load of 
wheat to Cluny for my neighbor, W 
Saunders. A strong chinook wine 
came up and when we reached the 


red sweaters 


ers. 


ot! 


a better) 


you cer: | 


IF I WERE SANTA CLAUS 


If I were Santa Claus this year 

I’d change his methods for a day; 
V'd give to all the children here 

But there are things I’d take away. 


I'd enter every home to steal, 
With giving I’d not be content. 
I'd find the heart-aches men conceal 
And I'd take them with me when I 
went, 


I’d rob the invalid of pain, 
V’a steal the poor man’s weight of 
care, 
I'd take the prisoner’s ball and chain 
And every crime which sent him 
there, 


I'd take the mothers fears away, 
The doubt which often frets the 
wise—- 
And all should wake on Christmas Day 
With happy hearts and shining oyes 


Vulcan made the first counter by 
Monkman in less than a minute after | 
the game started and it was (ae first | 
shot taken by either side at a net | 
During the first five minutes Vulcan | 
kept the play in the vicinity of the 


ferry the ferryman was afraid to rur | 
it so all the grain haulers sat arcuna 
a big fire swapping stories, waiting 
for the wind to go down, On this 
particular day the wind refused to x 
down and around four o'clock we felt *", 
pretty certain that there would be nc Salt i but after that is Gun-| 
crossing that day. Now we had ou | ners ih gan to set the pace and forcec | 
Ataice of three different things, We} tHe puck the otficr way and were gab.) 
could camp in the woods overnight | UNE through the defence, yet coule 
and try to keep the range cattle away notescore, The Vulcan gcalie was or | 
from our loads, but without any blank. | {7° job and saved many hot shots: 
ets and without feed for ourselves 01 | while Roberts for the Gunners had! 

very few hot, cnes to save. | 


‘ges and this did not lock very in: | , ‘ : 
eine rphel “6 could take our loac | In the second period after six min- 


back home, as it would not be safe tc utes of play Wray scored for Glei- 


———Sa™BSSSSSSSS 


out two penalties, The captors and their assistants of 

The first two periods went scoreless. |the bank robbers who held up the 
In the third Rishaug got the first | Bank of Nova Scotia the first of last 
scalp of the game for the scullery boys |October have now received their re- 
the Nitchies thereupon set up a war} watd, The amounts range all the 
whoop that would put Teeumsch telway from $23 te ©1265 if reports are 
shame and grasping their tom-a- | true, although some of the receipients 
hawks tighter got busy and made e/do not care to announce the exact a- 
counter that fairly brought down the} mounts the received, However, it 
house, ‘This goal was made by-—ar|js stated the two leading captors eact 
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.| war, if such a thing should ever occut 


1930 


SIXTH ANNUAL 
22nd BATTERY BALL 


The big dance to be given by the 
22nd Battery New Year’s Eve will 
be an appropriate finale to the year’s 
festivities and incidentally a joyous: 
commencement for 1931, 

Although the past year in this dis- 
trict has not been a prosperous one 
the boys are making every effort 
to give the big crowd a good time and 
make this, the sixth annual dance, the 
best yet—“So pack all your troubles 
in your old kit) bag,” and attend the 
mid-night frolic. 

The officers af the 19th Brigade, of 
which the 22nd Battery is a part, will 
attend and we trust they will be more 
than pleased with the evening’s enter- 
tainment, 

The 22nd Battery in perpetuation 
of the Battery of that name whic. 
served in the Great War, was recruits 
ed in 1922 and for a militia battery 
the strength has been pretty well kept 
up, although at times many members 
were absent at work out of town. 
Under the command of Major A. G. B. 
Lewis the Battery has given a gooc 
account of itself at Sarcee Camp each 
year and although we do not want! 


the 22nd could recruit up to war 
strength and take the field with train- 
ed members already in iq as an ef- 
ficient battery ready for action, The 
members are mostly young. and the 
parents of these boys may well be 
proud of the snappy way they went 
through their gun drill and firing 
practice at Sarcee Camp in the past 
summer, 

To be an efficient member of a bat- 
tery calls for considerable study anc 


“SUBSCRIPTION §200 PER YEAR ' 


a ——————— ne 
|PREPARATIONS FOR | GUCUgUEMEUE REC? CREEL UEC UCC CUA MRD 


RED & WHITE STORE 


The proprietors of Red & White Stores are home- 
town merchants, who belong to a co-operative buy- 
ing association in order that they may sell the best 


of foods at the most reasonable prices. Patronize 
ue asians Red and White Store. It will pay you 
well. 50 


Here are our last Special offerings for 
1930. Wehave endeavored to make 
them especially acceptable to our 

many friends and customers. 
a Ee, ee ee EES, 
3 Tins, Clark’s pork and beans, tomato sauce . .25¢ 
Macaroni, 5 pound earton for 
Ontario Cheese lb............ 
Winter crate apples case .... 
Coffee, 1 lb. .......... Hanmnconnocuil (C3 
Coffee, 3 lbs. .......... ae veces s O185 
Tasty soups tomato or vegetable 2 tins R.&.W. 25c 
Canned fruits, 1 tin of cherries 2s, 2 tins pine- 
apple, all for ........ .... 49¢ 
‘See our other specials for ay and Monday 


amiireer eke en eA 
beneaen ys S188 


see ewes 


Saturd 
A REAL HAPPY 
NEW YEAR “i 
TO YOU ALL 


R. W. BROWN. 


HEN, ALBERTA, 


fl 


leave them with the cattle, or we coulc 


take the long trail to Gleichen arounc | 


by the Aroowwood creek and stee 
bridge. One way was as bad sa: 
the other and a darn-sight worse, How- 
ever my neighbor and | choose the 
Gleichen trail. 


was an old trail across the reserve ; 
from the west, crossing the Arrowood 


and following the river to the coal 
mine and this trail we took. 

the last week in November 
short days and we had not gone 
when it began to get dark. 
cloudy and tried to snow a little. Now 
anybody. who has ever drove over i 
new and unknown trail for the firs 
time, knows that it appears wonder. 
fully long and so we drove, mile ofte: 


with 
fat 


mile, apparently getting nowhere, But 


at last long after dark, we struck the 
Avrowwood creck, But when we at 
tempted to climb the hill on the other 
side my neighbor, who was in the lead 
got stuck. So there we were: in the 
youd and darkness and after a couple 
of hours hard pulling 
we finally made it. When we reachec 
the Little Axe hill it was so dark yot 
could not see the lead horses, and be 
lieve me, it took all our nerve to g¢ 
down that hill with a four-horse loac 
in the darkness, But as the wind wa 


blowing a gale, it was not very nic 


to stay on top of the hill cither, = 5: 
we uphitched our lead horses anc 
chained the wheels and slid down anc 
reached the bottom without 
mishap. It was then after 10 o'cloch 
and as the horses were tired anc 


hungry, not to mention ourselves, Wé 
decided to appeal to the hospitality 
of the venerable Little Axe. Mr. Axe 


said we could stay but he had no fee 
excepting a few oat bundles on top o 


his horse shed and would stlow but onc 
After watering anc 
we went to th 
house and as Mrs, “Little Axe was ir won, 


for each horse. 
feeding our horses 


In those days there | 


It was) 


It was) 


chen on a rebound from Camphel | Indian, About this time a Dishwasher 
erown: Capling next; scored twice jand a Nitchie mixed things and for a 
‘for Vulean once in a scrimmage Aanc | »oment it looked as if there would be 


the other on a long shot,  Grellin) q free-for-all, however, while the twe 
\nexti scored for Gleichen on @ P83: | were hugging each other they kissec 
from Simpson, There was a lot of} and made up and adjourned to the 
end to end plays. Vulcan was the most cooler to think things over, Rishaug 
aged forced wae, denn stave fr a Dabyaators nd 
; alte ores thereby saved the face of the white 
out to win, Crellin made the last) yup, » the Nitchies are determined 
Ae ot Ret aes aes Re |to defeat the scullery boys and bright 
ee : ‘land early Sunday monning were harc 
told on Vulcan and they were shooting | tt aertnt an aa Aesth 
from half way down the rink, and tc) ing up some new tricks. In fact they 
use the old phrase they were shooting | spent the whole day at it, 
lhigh, wide and handsome, one shot | The collection amounted to $1.20 
going over the fence, Vulean ahol jand it goes towards the expense of the 
in the direction of the Gleichen ern | lighte. More games by other town 
‘many more times than Gleichen dic f SUIT Os é 
wards the Vulean goal, in a desper: and Indian teams will be put on ane 
Hf - ff i Os FUT nite Roberts was all are asked to drop a few cents in the 
COR LENT i f * hat-to defray the necessary expens- 
ales aN fi ean py aut es, The writer wants to assure ae that 
imes, n the other 2 rote i ane ‘ 
, ; ‘ if you wish to while away an hour on 
A anak paul Badia ecru two and enjoy some good laughs at 
Sea ie tdi end these scrub games. 
| rence but failed to bulge the net. The tend thes 3 


and swearing 


further 


/Vulean goalie had to exert himself 
{nine times to save counters, 
| 


| The game was exceptionally 
| 


., 
clear 


penalties were handed out and those 
| for minor offences, 

| Vulean line up: Sharp; G. Monkman 
1L. Monkman; Bloundon, Anderson 
Capling; Subs., Cawsey, Wolf, Gantor 
and Smith, 

Gleichen lineup: Roberts; Crellin 
jand Wray; McKay, Simpson and 
Brown; subs., Bulmer, Marquardt and 
Rishaug, 

Referce—Al Wilson, 


y 


Gleichen played at Bassano Monday 
night and were defeated 5-3. 
{ Last Wednesday Bassano played at 
Gleichen, Gleichen won the round, 
the score being 6-4. 

The Midgets played at Bassano ans 


CORRESPONDENCE 


(The Call must not be held responsible 


;considering the pace set and only twe for the opinions of correspontients.) 


Sunday, December 21, 1930. 
Editor Call: 


'Going through the school playground 


in the general direction of the Home 
last night I heard peculiar sounds 
emanating from the belfry, On listen- 
ing carefully to make sure my imag: 
ination was not at fault I heard the 
following crooned out in rythmic beats 
of the clapper. Realising that you 
would know more about the matte: 
than I do, as it appears to concern 
someone or something in or about 
your paper, I am sending this little 
ballad to you because I got the im- 
pression that you know something oj 
the cause of 


received $125 and the man who first 
discovered the auto $100. Some 2% 
farmers and Cluny townsmen were 
each awarded $30, Of the Indians 
Three Sons received $50, Maxie Three 
Sons, Many Fires and Tony Twe 
Herses each $25, 

It will be remembered the hold-uy 
was by two very amature men theit 
names being Geo, Dugas and Normar 
Stewart. They pleaded guilty anc 
were sentenced to jail terms of eight 
and ten years with twenty lashes fon 
Srewart as he had the gun. However 
all will be pleased to learn so ‘ar ‘he 
lashes have been withheld on recom- 
mendations of Major Lewis and the 
local Legicn members, who claimed 
that curing four years in the trenches 
Stewart got all the lashing that coulc 
possibly be due him, 


ST. ANDREW’S CHURCH 
SERVICES 


Christmas Dey, December 25th, 

Holy Communion at 9 a.m, 

Morning prayer and Holy Commu. 
ion at 11 a.m, 

Cluny, December 26th, 

Holy Communion 11 a.m, 


The St. Andrew’s Sunday schoo. 
Xmas, tree and entertainment and 
supper was a wonderful event for the 
little folks, 


Xmas tree enterainment took place 


au good time. 


Sweeden is said to have one of th 
most highly developed telephone sys- 
tems in the world, 


attention and we trust that the train- 


ing the boys receive in the 22nd Bat- 


252°") COMPARISONS ARF ODIOUS 
BUT THEY BRING OUT 
UNDENIABLE FACTS 


anything they may undertake and en- 
able them to live up to the glorious 
record of the past and continue at 
good Canadians to set an example oi 
loyalty and citizenship for those wh« 
will carry on this Battery in the fu- 
ture, 

The big dance New Year’s Eve is 
not to make money, but we want the 
big crowd for a good time, The six- 
piece orchestra has assured us there 
will be plenty of dancing so if you 
have any new resolutions put them ofi 
a few hours and come along. 


FOFMER GLEICHEN 
MAN KILLED Compare Alberta in Prohibition 


IN AUTO ACCIDENT days, with bootlegging rampant, 


“blind pigs” in so-called drug stores, 


The United Church Sunday school 


last night and all report having had 


bed, there was nothing doing in the 
grub line and although we lookec| Saturday night Gleichen saw the 
everywhere we could not locate any-|hardest fought hockey game that ever 
thing that looked like eats. It is|took place here, when the Blackfoot 
possible that we found and swiped) Nitchies lost to the Gleichen  Dish- 
some onions, I do not remember) washers by two scalps to one, 
clearly, but even onions would look) The following is the Indian lineup: 
good to a starving man. But before] Jim Keg; Tom Stud Horse, David 
retiring Little Axe brought out a) Yellow Old Woman; Jack Medicinc 
scale of prices for teams staying ove!) Traveller, Joe Good Rider and Look 
night, that fairly staggered us. Big Old Man; subs Walker Bear Chief 

We told him that we were not, mil-| Albert McMaster and Lambert Stonc 
Hionaires but poor homesteaders try-| Child. * 


No ship can pass through thc 
Panama Canal after 11 p.m, because 
of the shortage of pilots, 


OF THE 
BELL” 


“THE SONG 
SCHOOL 


The teacher yanks my rope, 
And “Mother” bawls me out, 
She sure has got the dope 
On what it’s all about, 


He thinks it’s to control the school 
He gives the rope a jerk. 

But I know now that I’m the rule 
By which she does her work, 


In Czecho-Slovakia, 


prisonment, ! 


vides exclusively for tramps 
gives them a new chance in life. 


I hope that now he'll know 
Why I live in a coop, 


ing to make a living under most des-| The Dishwashers lined up this way) 
perate conditions, Told him to have Lester; Rishaug; Plante; Cook; Card: 
a heart and let us down reasonale inal; Boos; Morrow; Kilcup and 
Well, after arguing with him for 8) Young. 

 @entinued on another page) ‘Tom Brown refereed and handed 


few to 
t's not to help him do his work, Ob, nc| Marriage and 
q he that WN eet burn her soup. |®°Y other country in Europe, 


Componed by the School-bell Trans- 
lated by ADAM PURPOTE. 


Gr 


to The Call. 


either men o1 
women who fail to vote without an 
excuse, are penalized by fine or im- 


A hotel operated in England pro- 


J, A. McDonald, formerly C.P,R. 


station agent at Gleichen for a number 
of years, was killed in an auto accident 
near Carbon, where he has resided for 
the past eight years. The accident 
occured about 5 o’¢lock last Friday af- 
ternoon when his car turned oven on 
top of him. When extricated it was 
found his neck had been broken and 
death followed instantly. Deceased 
was travelling out to meet his son at 
{a school when the accident occured, He 
was accompanied by his wife, a smal] 
child and a daughter, who all escapec 
unhurt from the crash, The door for 
some reason came open and the young 
son was falling out, and Mr. McDonald 
leaned to catch the child, in doing sc 
he swerved the car which went into the 
ditch and through a fence and turnec 
over, The boy was unhurt, 

He was widely known, being’ first ex- 
alted ruler of the Elks lodge and a 
district deputy for Carbon, Drumhellen 
and Hanna. _ In the Masonic order he 
was a district deputy and a past mast- 
er and a prominent Shriner, He wat 
also a prominent church worker here. 

Mrs. McDonald is a daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. John McEwen, and spent most 
of her childhood in Gleichen, coming 
with her parents from Chesley, Ont: 
ario, who were among Gleichen’s ear!- 


and |iest settlers just east of town and whc |, 


now reside in Medicine Hat. 
Mr. McDonald came west over 2( 


Denmark offers more obstacles tc! years ago from Chatsworth, Ontario 
divorce thar] and was very popular with all classes 


Quite a number of his former Glei- 
chen friends motored to Calgary to at: 


Renew your subscription for 1931] tend the funeral which took place there 


Monday afterncon. 


the “smart” hip flask, the disregard 
of law and order, 


TODAY—Properly licensed hotels 
and clubs under strict government 
supervision, regulated beer rooms, 
controlled purchasing of liquor, de- 
cent hotels and a respect of the law. 


Compare the country across the 
line, with its racketeers, gangs, cor- 
ruption, murders, open defiance of 
authority. Look at Alberta, respect- 
ed and honored. Would we change 
places? 


ll dn ats 


Comparisons ARE Odious! 
But Here Are The Facts 


DO NOT sign the Prohibition 
Petition. We do not want the 
bootlegger to flourish again. 


Moderation League of Alberta 


; INCORPORATED “ 


TIME GLEICHEN 


CALL, GLEICHEN, ALBURTA 


The Christmas season of good cheer and good will has come again. The 
centuries-old song of the angels “Peace on earth, good will toward men” ts 
still being sung in the hearts of mankind. There is present peace between | 
the nations in the sense that they are not engaged in physical warfare, and | 
the League of Nations is striving mightily to maintain that condition. SBut| 
in the sphere of trade a hitter war is in progress; one of the most intense | 
yet waged in the history of the world, While the nations are co-operating 
to prevent physical warfare, they are opposing each other in a great trade 
battle. 

In this great world struggle no two nations appear to be allied together. 
It is not a contest between two groups of nations, as was the case in the 
Great War, but a world-encircling battle in which each nation is fighting 
against all other nations. Selfish national interests overshadow everything 
cise, and in the resultant struggle all are sustaining loss, while the general 
public weal of the world is completely lost to sight. 

And as the nations lose, the individual citizens in all countries suffer. 
What the ultimate outcome will be no man can foretell. But what everyone 
does know is that there is world-wide business depression, widespread un- 
employed, a world glutted with food products which cannot be sold at a 
profit to the producer, while at the same time thousands of people are in 
want for the bare necessities of life. 

Under the circumstances it would be rank mockery to extend the time 
honored wish, “A Merry Christmas,” This is no time for merriment, but, if 
we will, it can be a time of much real happiness. 

In countless homes where, because of existing conditions, it is not possi- 
ble to provide the usual seasonal gifts which bring joy to both giver and 
receiver, Cancing lights into the eyes of children and happy exclamations to 
their lips, Chr’stmas this year can nevertheless be made a very, very happy 
day in the heme, Father and mother can develop a new gentleness, a 
greater thoughtfulness, a finer tenderness toward each other and their chil- 
dren than may have hitherto prevailed. True love can be made to radiate 
throughout the home, and the absence of the more tangible tokens of affec- 
tion may be more than compensated for by a finer atmosphere in the home, 
a spigit of love and tenderness which will draw all members closer together. 
True happiness may thus be found, and worldly adversity may result in great 
gain. 

And in those homes where the necessity for abandonment of time- 
honored customs does not intrude, Christmas of 1930 can, by the cultivation 
of the attitude referred to, be made the happiest Christmas ever known. 

Times are hard and suffering prevails. It would be folly to shut our 
eves to the facts and seek to deny them. But they will pass sooner or 
later, - The index of our individual strength or weakness of character, the 
measure of our own bigness or littleness, is not established in times of 
prosperity, but in times of adversity. It is easy to float with the stream; 
it is the struggle against the current that makes a man or a woman, The 
weak can float down stream; it is the strong who struggle upstream to 
@rasp the better things of life. 

When we come to the rapids,—and all must pass through them,—it is 
the weak who flounder, grasp at unsubstantial straws, abandon principles 
and ideals, and finally sink, while the strong nerve themselves for the strug- 
gle, seize upon a rock, hang on, and emerge triumphant from the ordeal. 

This is a time of testing. 1t may well prove to be the most momentous 
period in many a life. If we weakly give in, cry out against fate, cease to 
struggle and allow ourselves to drift after forsaking all the charts that 
rcuidedsus in the past, then tragedy lies ahead. But if, instead of becoming 
soured and bitter, and making ourselves and all about us more discontented 
and unhappy, we continue to look onward and upward, strive to make the 
hest of things and hold fast to our principles and ideals, we cannot fail to 
hecome bigger, better, finer, and in so developing ourselves we will also help 
others and hasten the day of brighter, happier, yes, merry times. 

In the hope that this spirit will animate our Canadian homes at this 
time, we wish one and all “A Happy Christmas.” 
ee 


Broedcasting Propaganda | Wins Grand Prize 


Exhibit Of G.N.R, At Antwerp 
Att-acted Much Attention 


Russta,Is Not Bound By International 
rg Regulations 


; A Hapey Christmas | 


| Will Photograph Northern Lights In| 


‘tural branch, by Hon. H. H. 


To Assist Radio Broadcasts 


An Effort To Learn Cause 
Of Static 


Extensive experiments, directed by | 
Professor J. C. McLennan, ,of Uni- | 
versity of Toronto, and aiming at the | 
discovery of an entirely new medium | 


or radio transmission, have been going 
on for some time now at Blacksmith 
Rapids, in Northern Ontario and will, 


with the co-operation of the Mines | 


Department of the Ontario Govern- 
ment, be pushed further, it is under- 
stood, this winter. 

Assistants to Dr. McLennan are 
engaged at the present time, it is re- 


ported, in photographing the North- | 
ern Lights in an effort to learn if | 


they cause static 
reception. 
Blacksmith Rapids has been select- 


the plague of radio 


ed as a base for experimental oper- | 
ations because, it is said, of the par- | 


ticularly clear atmosphere to be 
found there. Establishment of the 
new medium sought by the investi- 
gators will, it is understood, mean 


the elimination of static, or at least ; 
its reduction to almost negligible pro- | 


portions in radio broadcasts. 


Australian Butter 
Federal Government Has 
Situation Under Advisement 

A cabinet council discussed a re- 
port from Vancouver that 
would be flooded with Australian but- 


ter. With complete data before the | 
members the cabinet gave considera- | 
tion to the whole matter; and while | 


there was no official declaration made 
at the conclusion of the sitting the 
feeling in political circles is that such 
a condition will not be permitted to 
arise. 

Previcus to the meeting, L. R. Mc- 
Gregor, trade commissioner for Aus- 
tralia, in a statement issued, said 
there was “absolutely no danger” of 
the Canadian market being flooded 
with Australian butter, 


Monthly Wheat Bu'letin 
Publication Wi'l Deal With Impor- 
tant Happenings In the Wheat 
Situation 

A special monthly bulletin dealing 
with the important happenings in the 
wheat situation throughout the world 
has just been instituted in the Do- 
minion Bureau of Statistics, agricul- 
Stevens, 


Minister of Trade and Commerce. 


{The object of the publication is to 


keep the Canadian public in close 
touch with the wheat situat’on in 
Canada and all important countries of 


Import | 


Canada | 


Rusgia, not having been a member | 


of the Washington International Ra- 
dio Conference held a few years ago, 
is not bound to observe any interna- 
tional regulations regarding wave- 
lengths, H. B. Lees-Smith, British 
postmaster- general, stated in the 
House of Commons in reply to a 
questioner who asked if broadcasts 
{rom Moscow could not be controlled. 

The question was a sequel to the 
statement of Rt. Hon. Arthur Ien- 
derson, foreign secretary, of a few 
days ago, that he would bring to the 
SUSU as oF the Soviet Government 
broadcasts conducted from Mostow 
in English and inciting the English 
workers to join the world revolution. 
The foreign secretary regarded the 
broadcasts as a violation of the So- 
viet promise to abstain from propa- 
ganda, 


Named After Aviator 


Station On Hudson Bay Railway To 
Be Called “Boyd” 


A station on the Hudson Bay Rail- | 


way will be named “Boyd,” after 
Capt. J. Errol Boyd, of Toronto, the 
first Canadian to fly across the At- 
lantic. It is at Mileage 250.1 and was 
oviginally named “Linklater,” but as 
there is already a station and post 


office in Saskatchewan called “Link- | 


later,” the postal authorities asked 
that the one on the Hudson Bay Rail- 
way be changed, Hon, R. J. Manion, 
"Minister of Railways, took this oppor- 
tunity to honor the Canadian aviator. 
Source Of Canada's Gold 

The chief source of the gold pro- 
duced in Canada is the gold-bearing 
rt% deposits of the Porcupine and 
Kirkland Lake districts in Ontario, 
Which are responsible for more than 
8° pey cent. of the output. 


Bones are composed of two main 
tvpes of substances—proteins and 


minerals, 


#e moved by 
PUTNAMS 


Depicting the salient features of 
Canada, the Rocky Mountains, the 
vast western plains and the mighty 
| waterways of the cast by means of a 


travelling panorama, 200 feet long 
and 15 feet in height, the exhibit 
of the Canadian National Railways 


was awarded the Grand Prix at the | 


Antwerp Exhibition, it was announc- 
ed at Winnipeg. 

The exhib't incluced a set of illu- 
minated transparencies, showing 
scenes in all parts of the Dominion 
and dealing with many phases of the 
country's life and development, most 
interesting of which were pictures 
of the various stages in the produc- 
tion of our wheat. A working model 
of the giant locomotive 6100 was also 
shown. The exhibit attracted the at- 


tention of many thousands who vist- | 


;ed the show. 


Will Maintain Traditions 


"Ned Dean Of Winchester Is Dis- 
| tinguished Classical Scholar 

The traditions of high scholarship 
long associated with the deanery of 
Winchester, England, will undoubted- 
ly be maintained in the appointment 
of Rev. Edward Gordon Selwyn to 
succeed Rey. Dr. Hutton who died re- 
cently, 

Rey. Dr. Selwyn has been rector 
of Redhill, Havant, in Hampshire, 
England, for the past 11 years. He 
| served as chaplain to the forces in 


es, He is 45 years of age. 

The new dean of Winchester is a 
distinguished classical scholar and 
editor of the monthly religious jour- 
nal, “Theology.” He has been select 
preacher at Cambridge and at Oxford 
in different years, 


Barber's Itch and Ringworm are 
relieved by the use of Douglas’ 
Egyptian Liniment; quick, certain re- 
sults. Relieves the most obstinate 
cases, 


{ Value Of College Course 
To the student working his way 
through college—and even to those 
| who have their way paid—$100 a day 
would seem pretty good wages. And 
yet, according to figures compiled by 
the United States Bureau of Educa- 
, tion, college graduates carn from 
$56,000 to $112,000 more by the time 
{they are sixty than do those who go 
to work immediately after leaving 
high school, A four years’ college 
| course, therefore, has a value of from 
1 $77 to $155 a day, 


1918 and was mentioned in despatch- | 


production and consumption, 

Arrangements have also been made 
by the bureau for a cable service 
with co-operation of *the Canadian 
trade commissioners abroad, 


May Hold Investization 
To Enquire Whether Imported Films 
Contain Propaganda 

Commissioner Peter White, K.C., 
ceclared that under the Comb’‘nes act 
the question whether imported films 
contained propaganda affecting the 
national life of Canada, may be in- 
vestigated during the course of the 
inquiry into the affairs of Famous 
Players Corporation and 22 other dis- 
tributors and thentre companies. 

No evidence or information was 
offered the opening session of the in- 
quiry held in Toronto, which was or- 
dered by the Minister of Labor, Hon. 
Gideon Robertson, following a prelim- 
inary investigation under the Com- 
bines Act. 


Millers Worm Péwders will clear 
the stomach and bowels of worms, so 
that the child will no more be trou- 
bled by their ravages.8The powders 


are sweet to the taste and no child, 


will object to taking them, They are 
non-injurious in their composition, 
and while in some cases they may 
cause vomiting, that must not be tak- 
en as a sign that they ae nauseating, 
but as an indication of their effective 
work, 


Photographic Marvels 
With a new camera, whole pages 
of newspapers can be accurately cop- 


ied and reproduced on a_ piece of , 
photographic paper no larger than a 
vest pocket. A whole newspaper can 


he photographed on a roll of film 
less than three feet long. With a spe- 
cial projector, perfected by Dr. 
Thomas P, Martin, of the Library of 
Congress, the whole newspaper can 
then be shown in its natural size. 


Relieve Your Cold with Minard's 


Over 80 farmers ‘in the North 


|Okanagan district have made appli- | 


cation to the British Columbia De- 
| partment of Agriculture for inspec- 
tien of their crops with a view to 
|preparing seed for exhibit at the 
| World's Grain Exhibition and Confer- 
lence at Regina in 1932. 


Glasgow has a \ower-house rent 


| drive. 


RAMSAY MACDONALD AND DAUGHTER 


Photograph above shows Prime Minister. Ramsay MacDonald and his 
popular daughter, Ishbel, as they appeared recently, walking to the House 
| of Lords for the opening of round-table conference on India. 


: Sees End Of Depression 


Member Of U.S, Federal Farm Board 
Says Hard Times Cannot Lust 
Long 
Charles C. Teague, member of the 


| Need For New Ruling 
| British-Born Persons Should Be 
Protected In Canadian Citizenship 


What is needed is a simple enact- | 
ment that British-born persons | 
U.S. Federal Farm Board, in an ad- whether from Great Britain or the 
dress prepared for delivery hefore other Dominions, who have. become | 
| the American Farm Bureau Federa-| canadian citizens shall be deemed | 
tion, expressed confidence that the | Canadian citizens in every sense of | 
jcurrent business depression “‘cannot| the word and have exactly the same 
last long.” rights as Canadian-born citizens. | 

Teague, reviewing events leading to| Until such a law is passed there is | 
the economic situation, said “confi-| not an English, Scottish or Australian | 
;dence was shaken to such a degree | citizen of Canada, no matter of how | 
that there has been a general depres-| many years standing, who can feel | 
sion far more widespread than the| certain that, should he once leave the 


jconditions warrant. Our  business| country, he would be allowed to re-| 
structure has never been sounder. The| turn to it as a matter of right. — 


gieat body of our people are working | vancouver Star. 
and at good wages. I am therefore 
confident that this depression cannot 
last long; already there are signs of 
better times.!’ 

The federal farm board, up to Nov. 
7, 1930, had loaned to farm organiza- 
tions, Teague said, a total of $303,- 
| 347,000, of whith $119,900,000 has | 


been repaid, leaving outstanding | giavia, and Miss Pearl Dudley, of 


Wee aeere © avn h id | Bangor, Maine, arrived in Saint John 
‘ommenting on surpluses, he said, They will hace completed 


“f Seyi nich heat | recently. 
n our major crops, such as wheat 70 cichth of the estimated four-year 
and cotton, which are grown over 


journey when they reach Halifax. 
such wide areas by so many produc- The couple left Washington, D.C 
oe Ae Se oa gieey Bene on September 8, They will sail from 
ey ESRECERIDR xt Sores °- Halifa sgow, 
duction of production either by vol- ZRUEA x MICA GIAS8 Ob ncouent mand 


tar sti f 1 f d will cover Scotland, Ireland, England, 
untary action of producers, or forced | a1 continental Europe. 
by low prices, | 


Attempting Walk Around World| 


Pair Expect Journey Will Take About 
Four Years 

Aspiring to be the first man and 

woman to walk around the world, 


Radio Announcer In Danger | Alberta Finances 

5 Surplus Of $426,980 Shown In the 
Public Accounts Of the Province 

| A surplus of $426,980 on a total 

revenue turnover of $15,111,083 in the 


Broadcasting Details Of a Stolen Car 
When Steel Bolt Comes Through 
Window 

Geoffrey Bartlett, Saskatoon radio 
announcer, recently was broadcasting 
a descript’on of a stolen automobile. 
He stood for a second before the 
microphone. When he had finished— 
alone in the room-—-a 12-inch steel 
bolt suddenly crashed through the 
ground floor window, flashed over 
Bartlett's shoulder and struck the 
wall. 

“If Stan is listening, will he please 


urer. The surplus, the fifth in suc- 


ported, represents the excess of rev- 
enue over expenditure. In addition 
the Government telephone system 
produced a surplus of $155,189, mak- 
ing a grand total to the good of $582,- 


call the police,” Bartlett barked into 170. 

the “mike.” Stan was a_ fellow) 

broadcaster and he happened to be| A Good Recommendation 
listening-in. Police rushed to the} The herd of pure bred Jerseys 


radio station but Bartlett’s assailant; maintained at the New York state 
had disappeared. experimental station, Geneva, 
been milked by machine for 23 years, 
Make the best of things today.| This is said to be the longest con- 
Yor instance, it is better to be a tinuous milking of any herd by ma- 
wicow's second husband than her) chine, At the present time, the aver- 
first. | age yearly production is 7,300 pounds 
of milk and 400 pounds of fat, based 
on the calendar year and including 
all animals over two years of age. 


Persian Balm preserves and en- 
hances women's natural heritage of 
beauty. For sheer feminine loveliness 
it is unrivalled. Tones and rejuven- 
ates the skin, and makes it exquisite 
in texture. Delightful to use. Smooth 
and velvety, it imparts a youthful 
charm to every complexion, Indis- 
pensable to all dainty women. Espe- 
cially recommended to make hands 
soft and white. Delicately fragrant. 
Preserves and enhances the loveliest 
complexions, 


Western Industry 
Western Canada now produces §$7,- 
026,247 worth of men’s and women's 
clothing, hosiery and knit goods, ac- 
cording to the ‘Industrial 
Bulletin,” 


cigarettes, and I won't have it!” 
“You don't like women to smoke?” 
“That's not it. A clay pipe was 
good enough for her mother and her 
grandmother!"—Karikaturen, Oslo, 


Minard’s Liniment for Frost Bite. 


The annual general meeting of the 
Bank of Montreal was marked by a 
distinct feeling of confidence in the 
general outlook in Canada. 

Sir Charles Gordon, the President, 
in reviewing the principal develop- 
ments of the year, said in part:— 

“I am sure it will be very gratify- 
ing to the shareholders tp learn that 
we have not suffered any losses from 
depreciation in the securities which 
the Bank holds as part of its assets. 


From this you will understand that 
great care has been exercised in our 
investments. 


“The year under review has been a 
most difficult one not only for banks 
but for practically all classes of busi- 
| ness, and this has been reflected 
|in our profits, but nevertheless ample 
|provision has been made for all 
losses and prospective lesses. 

“Examination of the figures of 
the foreign trade of Canada shows 
how large a part the item of wheat 
|plays. No other single commodity 
|@pproaches this cereal in volume and 
value; as a consequence, when crop 
failure occurs or prices fall below 
the line of profitable production, the 
whole business of the country is 
adversely affected. That has hap- 
pened. The wheat crop of 1929 was 
short in quantity; the crop of 1930 
faced low prices and a glutted mar- 
ket; and the foreign trade returns 
disclose the results of these unfav- 
orable factors. To short crops and 
congested markets can be traced 
much of the reaction in general busi- 
ness, the decline in railway traffic, 
the diminished earnings of carriers 
by land and water, unemployment of 


France Will Buy Our Wheat 


Undertakes To Import From Seven 
Nine Million Bushels 
France has undertaken to import 
a minimum of from seven to nine 
million bushels of Canadian wheat in 
the course of the next four months, 
the Minister of Trade and Commerce, 
Hon. H. H. Stevens, announced fol- 
lowing receipt of advices from the 
Canadian trade agent in Paris. 
Mr. Stevens began negotiations 


with the French government during | 


his brief visit to Paris following the 
Imperial Conference. 

In an effort to stimulate domestic 
production the French government 
for a long period has restricted the 
use of foraign wheats in blends for 
flour to 10 per cent,, but the minis- 
ter is now advised that an early en- 


largement of this to 15 per cent. is] 


expected. This would have the ef- 
fect of materially increasing the de- 
mand for Canadian and other foreign 
wheats. 

Altogether there is good prospect, 
according to Mr. Stevens, that by 
May 1, next, the French republic may 
import some 20,000,000 bushels of 
Canadian wheat. 


Bank of Montreal Annual Meeting 


labor, and, above all, diminished pure, 
chasing power of the agricultural 
| Class. 

“In summing up his conclusions, 
Sir Charles stated that ‘in this virile 
country of Canada with its abound- 
ing resourcés there can be no per- 
manent depression. My own view 
is that when the turn comes, Canada 
will be found leading the procession 
in the return to prosperity.’” 


General Managers’ Address 


The address of W. A. Bog and ‘ 
Jackson Dodds, the General Man- 
agers, dealt more particularly with 
the report of the Bank for the past 
fiscal year, The report said in part: 

“In times like the present it is in- 

;evitable that losses suffered through 
‘the heavy fall in prices must affect 
Banks at least indirectly. It is a 
| satisfaction to be able to assure you 
{that we have made ample provision 
{for all losses and doubtful debts. 
“You will note that the tradition- 
jally strong liquid position of your 
Bank has been maintained. This 
was accomplished without curtailing 
the credit requirements of our cus- 
tomers. 

“A notable increase during the 
year in the number of small accounts 
is specially gratifying, as we have 
| consistently emphasized the fact that 
the Bank of Montreal welcomes 
small accounts.” 

In referring to the situation 
Canada, the report said:— 

“The return of prosperity will pro- 
bably be slow, but there are grounds 
|for believing that the bottom of the 
| depression is near at hand.” 


in 


Canadians As Beef Eaters 


Montreal Uses 100 Tons Of Beef 
Every Day In the Year 

A recent estimate places the per 
capita consumption of beef in Cane 
jada at around 60 pounds a year. In 
a city the size of Montreal with an 
estimated population of a million and 
a quarter this means that 37,500 tons, 
more than 100 tons of beef every 
day in the year, are used in supplying 
the demand. 

In a city the size of Toronto, with 
a‘population of some 750,000, it takes 
22,500 tons of beef a year to keep the 
soup pot and ovens busy. 


Translated into terms of cattle it 
takes 125,000 hea of beef cattle 
weighing an average of 600 pounds 
each dressed, to supply a city the size 
of Montreal, and 75,000 head of the 
same average dressed weight to sup- 
ply a city the size or Toronto. 

Only 30 per cent. of this volume at’ 


jthe present time is good enough in 
| quality for government grading.—By 
, Department of Agriculture, Ottawa 


Big Salmon Pack 


The salmon pack of British Colum- 


Joseph Sekulich, a native of Jugo- | 


public accounts of the Province of | 
Alberta is shown in the annua) report | 
of Hon. R. G. Reid, provincial treas- | 


cession that the Government has re- |- 


has | 


News | 


bia for the 1930 season is nearly 
| 100,000 cases higher than the pre- 
| vious record of 1926, The total pack 


| Though this would not of itself 
solve the problem of wheat export, 
since there will be between 200 and 


|this year is 2,163,712 cases. The 
aoe ao eseys Gvallable for eX-’ 1929 total was 1,389,476 cases; . 1928, 
Dees htess Saat 8 Te | 9 035,629; 1927, 1,360,634; 1926, 2,- 


garded as a favorable omen of better 
prospects in the export wheat situa- 


, tion. 
| 2 At the Kimberley diamond mine in 


Africa, diamonds have been brought 
from a depth of 2,600 feet. 


H 065,451. 


| A Strange Cargo 
| One of the strangest cargoes that 
ever left Cardiff, Wales, was shipped | 


| by the Norwegian “Vigidis.”’ It con- | ZIG ZAG 
| a 
| 


sisted of 835,200 gallons of Cardiff 
Cigarette Papers 


| drinking water. The “Vigidis” is sail- 
Large Double Book ‘GF 


ing 1,000 miles to the Antarctic, | 
120 Leaves 


| where she will act as provision ship | 
Finest You Can Buy’! 
AVOID IMITATIONS 


‘to 20 whalers. She carries 1,615 tons 
| of potatoes, 
| 


Foods Stay Fresh 


| 
} 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Covered 
with Para-Sani 
Heavy Waxed 
Paper goods that usually 
stafe in a day or so stay 
fresh for quiteta long time. Try 
it. Get Para-Sani in the handy, 
sanitary, knife-edged carton at grocer, 
druggist or stationer, For less exacting 
uses get ‘‘Centre Pull’ Packs in sheet form, 


\ 
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HAMILTON ONTARIO 


| Western Representatives: 
HUNTER-MARTIN & CO., REGINA, SASK. 


ment had he looked at anybody else. 
Surely Nick—— 


|always been Mary. Never for a mo-| 


! 


THE GLEICHEN 


CALL, GLEICHEN, ALBERTA 


“No,” Nick answered, “we'd better 
be getting back; though if Sonny 


makes me feel crude and countrified.” 
“The idea!” 


called us we'd have no trouble hear- 


Nick laughed, but the laugh didn’t 


~ Palpitation Of The Heart — 


CHAPPED HANDS 


Nerves Were All Gone 
“Here's my big boy, Mr. Maxwell.” 


MOGIC | 
uickl 


ing! He has the diaphragm of an ele- 


| od e Croup 


Hestiys 
77 Often with onz 

application, Just 
. Tub Vicks over 
throat and chest 
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CHAPTER V.—Continued. 


“He moved on slowly, reaching 
Nick's gate and looking up at a door- 
way beautiful despite its peeling 
paint. There was no sign of Gay. 
In Bakersville most men come home 
at noon, and at eleven-thirty their 
wives are in the kitchen. With the 
unerring instinct of one born and 
raised in the community, John Max- 
well made his way toward the side 
door. 

He saw then, that Gay was in the 
orchard, hanging some diminutive 
pink garments on the line. Her task 
done she glanced across into her 
ne'ghbor's garden, where, still clad in 
crisp blue linen, Mrs. Halliday was 
superintending the setting-out of 
plants. Glancing up, she caught Gay's 
eye, and bowed. There was nothing 
friendly in the act—nothing akin to 
the greeting she had tossed across 
the square to Nick, a few hours 
earlier. John Maxwell's grey eyes 
hardened: Then, as Gay caught sight 
of him, he smiled. 

“Mr. Maxwell! What brings you out 
this morning?” 

“Only the spring. Couldn't seem to 
settle down to work, and Nick gave 
me leave to take a holiday.” 

Gay laughed and sald: “Will you 
stay to dinner with us?” 

“Not today. Guess you have enough 
to do, cooking for your own three 
boys. Nick's still a boy to me, you 
know, if he has been married long 
enough to acquire a family, Do you 
like your new neighbors, Gay?” 

They had reached the porch, and 
the girl sank down wearily, glancing 
at the pocket of her dress, which 
was held at one corner by a safety 
pin. s 

“I hope you don't think I use pins 
instead of needles for my mending!” 
Her glance strayed to the trim blue 
figure across the hedge, and her color 
rose. “It's Sonny does it. He can just 
reach my pockets and he will pull at 
them. Sometimes he tears them when 
I can't stop to mend.” 

She was silent for a minute before 
she said, in answer to his question: 
“You asked about the Hallidays? 1 
hardly know them. Nick called one 
night when I was laid up with a 
headache. He says they're very pleas- 
ant. She's an artist, and they're fiix- 
ing the house beautifully, It makes 
me crazy to fix ours; but everything 
takes so much money. There's Son- 
ny calling. He's just waked up, but 
baby’s sleeping. Do wait and see him, 
Mr, Maxwell.” 

“Yes, I'll wait. I want to poke 
‘round your pansy bed. Most all ours 
got winter-killed this year.” 

But when Gay had gone John Max- 
well didn’t move toward the pansies. 
He sat on the steps, watching the 
blue-clad figure opposite. The flush 
that had mounted to Gay's cheeks as 
she glanced at her new neighbor, had 
not escaped him; nor had the tired 
lines beneath her eyes, 

He wondered if it were only the 
children who had caused Gay's lack 
of sleep. Was‘it possible that Nick, 
the steadiest fellow in the whole 
world, was making a fool of himself 
over another woman? Stranger 
things happened every day, and Nick 
was only a boy—a boy who had nev- 
er quite had his fling. 

John Maxwell understood, He him- 
self, had married at twenty-one. He 
remembered a time some four years 
later, after the advent of the second 
baby, when life had seemed a good 
deal of a treadmill. But there had 


in 


ARUUEOERRGGROLORNIND 


n Winter 


Outdoor work and play often 
give rise to sprains and frost 
bite. Keep a bottle of Min- 
ard’s by you to rub on the 
affected parts. 


Gay stood in the doorway, Sonny, 
fresh ahd sweet in a pink romper, in 
he: arms. For a moment the tired 
‘lines had left her eyes, and only the 


pride of motherhood was there. John! — 


Maxwell, many times a grandfather. 
thought he had never seen a sweeter 
picture. He stretched out his arms, 
and with a delighted cry the boy went 
to him, 

gHe wouldn't do that with every- 
one,” said Gay. ‘He's rather shy.” 

“I think he remembers my last vis- 
it, as well as my-watch charm that 
always fascinates the youngsters.” 

The caller had seated himself upon 
the steps again, and given the boy 
his watch. Sonny stared at it a mo- 
ment soberly, then held it to his ear 
in a way that made them laugh. 

“He looks more like his daddy than 
he did, Gay.” 

“I've noticed that. I love a boy to 
look like bis father. It’s strange, Mr. 
Maxwell, but Nick wanted a little 
girl. I thought a man always wanted 
a son; and Nick's such a man’s man, 
too, But I honestly think he was dis- 
appointed, especially when the second 
baby wasn't a ‘little sister’; though 
he wouldn't change either of them 
now,” she added, smiling. 

“Daddy?” asked the child, looking 
up questioningly at his mothor. 

“Nearly time for him,” Gay ans- 
wered, and smiled tenderly. “Daddy's 
the first word he said, Mr. Maxwell. 
I remember feeling the least bit hurt! 
And Nick's such a wonderful play- 
mate that he adores him, I——"” 

She stopped because the boy had 
uttered a delighted squeal. He wig- 
gled away from John Maxwell's 
knee, while the watch, forgotten, 
hung limply by its chain. Nick was 
coming! With swift, unsteady feet the 
child ran to him; and with a sense. of 
genuine relief the president of the 
First National Bank saw that his 
paying teller had no eyes for the lady 
across the hedge. He stooped with 
outstretched arms, and lifting his 
small son high, kissed the top of his 
Lright head—hugged him: a moment 


rapturously, and settled him on his | 


shoulder as he came forward. 
“pretty sight, that,” said John 
Maxwell softly. ° 
But Gay did not speek. She had 
arisen, and was watching her hus- 
band with an intensity not quite na- 
tural in a wife of four years stand- 
ing. The blue figure in the adjoining 
garden was also watching; though 


Nick was serenely unconscious of an | 


audience. He came nearer, grinned, 


and said: “So this is how you take a | 


holiday, Mr. Maxwell—calling on my 
wife? Mind if I kiss her? It’s a sort 
of habit I've acquired.” 

“A good habit,” said John Maxwell 
quietly. “Don’t stop for me!” and the 
fact did not escape him that as Nick 
obeyed, Mrs. Halliday, shrugging as 


if disgusted at this display of family 


affection, turned away. 

“Damn her!” said John Maxwell 
below his breath. 

He said it again when he was in 
his private sanctum at the bank that 
afternoon, Nick had insisted that he 
stay to dinner, and as they started 
back to work, Mrs. Halliday appeared 
on her front porch, She didn’t speak, 
but her smile was so intriguing that 
Nick stopped; exchanged a few words 
about the garden; presented Mr. Max- 
well as his “chief,” and, at a subtly 
expressed hint from the lady, prom- 
ised to step over after supper and 
sury>y her peony plants. 

“I've been hard at work in the gar- 
den all the morning,” she apologized 
prettily, with a glance at her spotless 
linen gown, “If you'll forgive my ap- 
pearance now, I'll promise to look less 
disreputable this evening.” 

“You look,” Nick instantly replied, 
“like a part of the garden itself,” 
which bit of gallantry brought a sud- 
den, satisfied light to the woman's 
eyes. 

The walk to the bank was, on the 
whole, silent. It was as they turned 
into Main Street that Nick said, as tf 
it were something he'd been consid- 
ering: “Queer, isn't it, how some wo- 
men ¢an work in a garden, or ‘round 
a house, and look so confoundedly 
neat? Now Gay——" 

John Maxwell snorted angrily. 

“Neat! My dear boy, that woman 
never set out a plant in her whole 
life! She stands about looking pretty, 
and ordering some man to do -the 
dirty work. Take care, Nick, that she 
doesn't take to ordering you!" 

Nick stared at the frowning visage 
of his old friend; then laughed and 
said: “To do her dirty work?” 

“There are all kinds of dirty work, 
my boy,"’ answered John Maxwell, so 
soberly that Nick exclaimed: “Good 
thunder! Mr. Maxwell, you don't 
| think-———" 

“I don't think anything,” broke in 
the older man hastily, already fearing 
| that his indiscretion might put ideas 


| Pchilblains, Frost Bite 


| Quickly Healed by Zam-Buk. 


| 


marched into his private.room and 
slammed the door. 

“Damn her!" he said for the second 
time that day. 

Yet, when he cooled off and 
thought it over, he realized that he 
had no grounds whatever for his sus- 
|picions, As he had said to Gay, Nick 


ring exactly true, and for some rea- 
son she couldn't quite define, Gay 
moved @ space away. ° 

“You shouldn't feel that way,” he 
went on after a thoughtful moment. 


phant.” 

He cast a reluctant glance toward 
& far corner where the roses were 
some day to grow. It was a glance | 
not lost on Mrs, Halliday, on her hus- | “There's nothing in the least crude 
band, or on Gay.’ There flashed |about you; but sometimes, dear, 
through her mind, the memory of an- | you're not so—so friendly with folks 
other night in May, when Simeon as I am. Perhaps you're bashful, but 
| Bartlett had given his advice. The | I've sometimes thought you'd be mis- 
| words: “Give him plenty o’ rope to | understood by strangers. Tonight, you 
|run on,” came back to her with | know—really you weren't especially 
| Strange vividness. She turned to Nick. | cordial, Gay.” 


was still a boy, though he had shoul- 
dered a man's responsibilities, “Why 
shouldn't he enjoy talking with a 
pretty woman? John Maxwell smiled 
at the thought that he, himself, was 
not averse to doing so! Should he 
blame Nick because Gay seemed tired 
and listless? Most young mothers 
were, being unused to broken sleep 
and sudden loss of freedom. He re- 
membered when Mary had looked like 
that—and his two daughters as well. 

“I've been a fool,” he announced 
gravely to himself. ‘Perhaps this 
sudden heat has warped my judg- 
ment. But when I remember how 
those two youngsters made Bakers- 
ville buzz by their hasty marriage— 
;and how Mary and I were*worn to a 
frazzle standing up for them, I can't 
bear that it shouldn't turn out right. 
Gay is a fine, sweet, splendid woman, 
if she does lack the wiles of her more 
sophisticated neighbor; and Nick's 


true blue, or I don’t know the mean- | 
ing of the phrase. I've made a moun- | 


tain out of a mole hill, just because 
the boy's mind wandered when he 
saw that woman across the street. 
I'm an old fool! It's none of my bust+ 
ness anyway.” And with that com- 
forting conclusion he went home to 
his Mary. 

But later, when he and Mary 
strolled through their garden, discus- 
sing the blighted pansies, his mind 
went back to Nick. He wondered if 
the boy were strolling in another gar- 
den beside the blue-clad woman, 

“Mary,” he said, “have you met 
those people who bought Selina 
Smith's old house?” 

“No, They haven't been to church, 
and I supposed they were hardly set- 
tled enough for callers after all 
they're doing to the house. I'm go- 
ing to transplant some of those holly- 
hocks, Johnny; they're too crowded. 
Would you put them on the east side 
| of the garage, or near the wall?” 

"IT wish you'd call,” answered her 
husband with irrelevance. 

“Call? Oh, you mean on Mrs, Hal- 
liday? Have you met her?” 

“Yes. Nick introduced me as we 
passed the house.” 

“And you like her looks? But she's 
| young, Johnny. Perhaps she wouldn’t 
‘want an old woman calling on her.” 

John Maxwell laughed. 

“Mary,” he said, “you don't 
over forty, or—or. y 

“Fifty,” supplied Mary, smiling, 
|“or sixty, or possibly seventy! My 
dear, what a cinch it would be (to 
quote Janey), if the rest of the world 
could see me with your eyes! But, as 
yeu know perfectly well, I am sixty- 
nine years old; and to some women 
sixty-nine spells old age. But I'll call 
if you like, John, What made you ask 
it?” 

John Maxwell, bent down to exam- 
ine a green shoot carefully; then 
straightened up and faced her. 


look 


{ 
“If you don't mind, I'll not answer | 


that question now. I want an un- 
biased opinion of the woman, and I 
know no one else who can size up 
folks as you can, After you've turned 
in your report I'll confess every- 
thing.” 

“Confess?” laughed Mary Maxwell, 
and her husband said: “Don't worry. 


|I may be a gay old dog, my dear; but | 


it’s not my own sins I'll confess when 


you bring your verdict—merely the | 


fruit of my agile imagination.” 


"I never thought your imagination | 
was especially agile, Johnny,” replied | 


his placid companion of fifty years, 
“but if I can save you the price of a 
detective I'll take the job! Come, 
dear, we must go in. It's getting 
damp". 

It was also getting damp in an- 
other garden, a garden on Elm 
Street, where four people stood near 
a bed of peonies. Could John Maxwell 
have seen the group he would have 
been relieved, for if Nick were stand- 
ing near his captivating neighbor, her 
husband was there also, as well as 
Gay. It was she who broke a silence 
that for some reason had become con- 
strained, 

“Nick—I don't like leaving the ba- 
bies any longer. They might wake 
up.” 

“But I haven't shown you the plans 
for my rose garden!” protested Mrs. 
Halliday, “I've painted in the colors, 


|and it’s quite charming. Do come in, | 


| It will take only a moment; or, if you 


|must go, Mrs, Hastings, perhaps your | 


| husband will stay and see it?” 


| “You stay, dear,” she said gener- “Was I--impolite?” 

|ously. “It won't take two to listen) Her voice trembled, and Nick said 
|for the baby; and I know how much | quickly: “Lord, no! But I couldn't 
| you'd like to see those plans,” | help wishing you'd act more—well the 
| Halliday, still a spectator, shrugged way you act with me.” 

|his shoulders as if he washed his| A queer little smile crossed Gay's 
|hands of some invisible affair. His | face. 

|eyes were on Gay now. They lightea| ‘The lady might be surprised, 
lwith a smile, half cynical, half pity- | Nick, if I held her hand, or anything 
|ing, as she extended a friendly hand like that.” 

in parting with her hostess. Then,| She expected a laugh, but he seem- 
|had anyone been watching, they ed not to have heard. He sat quite 
|would have seen a vast amusement | Still, watching the shadows cast by 


sweep his face, For Nick also, | the street light across the way. An 
stretched out a hand. | automobile passed by, going too rap- 
“Good-night, Mrs. Halliday,” he idly, but he took no notice. Two lov- 


said quietly. “I'll see the plans some | °S strolled along the sidewalk, trust- 
l other evening, if I may. This wife of | ing the night to hide their encircling 
mine is a rank coward when it comes |9'™8, and, un-Nick-like, Nick made 
to going into a dark house alone! I |no comment, He seemed suddenly far 
can't desert her. Good-evening, Halli- | 9W8Y, and Gay moved close again to 
| day.” rest her cheek against his arm. 

He nodded to the lady's husband,| “It's a ripping night,” said Nick. 
‘and tucking Gay’s arm within his|He drew a deep breath—almost a 
own, turned toward the street. | sigh. “I'd like to start right now and 

For a moment _ Angela Halliday | Walk cut sunrise.” 
watched them, surprise in her eyes, | ee cheek pressed closer. 
|an ugly little frown furrowing her|  ‘“I—I sometimes feel that way, too, 
brow. Then her husband laughed: a) Nick; and then I wonder if eyer we'll 
jlow, irritating’ laugh, and said;(49 such things again. I can't of 
“Didn't work this time, did it, old|COurse; but there's no reason in the 
girl?” He stretched lazily, and moved World why you shouldn't, you dear 


|toward the house. There he turned. 
and added: “Seems rather fond of 
jthat stupid little wife of his. Better | 
‘le him alone, my dear. Remember the | 
Ashleys?” 
She wheeled on him furiously. | 
“You beast!" Even in her anger she | 
spoke softly. “I loathe you!” 
| She went past him, inside, 
|jslarmmned the door. 


and 


| CHAPTER VI. 
| As the sound of that slamming 
| door carried across the garden, Nick | 


|glanced at Halliday's solitary figure 


| pacing back and forth on the front |- 


| path, and laughed. 

| “Sounds as if somebody were mad, 
| doesn't it?—only it can’t be Halliday 
| because he’s still outside; and she 
doesn’t look like the sort who would 
slam a door. She's got such—well, in- 
nocent eyes.” 

“Almost too innocent,” said Gay | 
quietly. ‘She must be thirty.” 
| “Thirty?” Nick looked his surprise | 
|as they seated themselves on the top 
|step of the little porch. “I should 
have said she wasn't twenty-five. Her | 
husband's a good bit older. Somehow 
I don’t exactly cotton to him.” 

“He has a cynical mouth, but he/| 
| talked quite Kindly to me when you | 
and Mrs, Halliday were looking at the 
|hollyhocks. He writes those so-called 
realistic things, you know, showing | 
|up everything unbearable in. life, and 
nothing else, Out of pure curiosity 1 
|read one this afternoon, and it de- | 
| pressed me terribly. No wonder the | 
man looks cynical if his mind runs in | 
a groove like that!” 

Nick smiled and said: “You always 
did view life through rose-colored 
‘spectacles, my dear.” He looked at 
her closely, remembering John Max- 
well’'s warning about the hollows in 
|her cheeks. A street light across the | 
way flared suddenly, illuminating her 
face, and with something of a shock 
Nick saw what his chief had meant, | 

“Gay,” he said gently, “are—are 
you feeling pretty tired?” 

She turned with a sudden lovely 
| smile, and slipped her hand in his, 

“No more tired than I’ve been for | 
a long time, Nick. I'll be all right now | 
baby’s sleeping better.” | 

“You ought to put him in ‘another 
room, Gay, and let me see to him. I 
|can't have you getting all used up. | 
Look here! why don’t you take the 


The change would do you good, 
Bakersville’s such an oven from now 
on; and the old man would be re- 
joiced to have you. I could some for 
you some Sunday in the flivver and 
bring you home,” | 

“And what would you do — here 
alone by yourself?” 

“Oh, I'd worry along. I'd eat down 
town. That lunch room's pretty good. 
Perhaps our new neighbors would | 
take pity on me occasionally, and ask | 
me to dine!" 

“Is that why you want me to go?” 
was the unexpected rejoinder. | 

Nick grinned into the starlight. | 

“Not jealous, are you? If I remem- | 
|ber rightly our wise Uncle Simeon | 
advised you not to mind if I noticed | 

| 


a pretty face—and there's no doubt 


into Nick’s head, “I don’t think any-| She turned to Nick, lifting eyes | that Mrs. Halliday has got one!" | 


| thing except that you'd better take | that were almost childlike in their! 


|care of Gay. She's got hollows in her 
| cheeks.” 


pee another word its president 


| Beading, Her husband was watching, 


“Yes—she's pretty; but—well—Oh, | 


| Nick, of course I'm not jealous; but 1 


‘and black, 


| kids and make a visit to Uncle Sim? | 


vagabond.” 

Nick smiled. 

“The kias are a pretty substantial 
reason, seems to me, not to mention 
the bank! A fine day's work I'd do 
tomorrow if I tramped all night.” He 
arose reluctantly. ‘Come, dear, we 
must go up to bed. You're tired. Who 
was it told us that’ two babies were 
no more work than one? 

Whoever it was—she was a cheer- 

ful liar. I—Hark!” He sat down sud- 
denly and laid a detaining hand upon 
her arm. “There's Mrs. Halliday at 
the piano. She sings like a bird. Let’s 
listen,” 
It was next day that Mary Max- 
well made her call. She gave her re- 
port that evening, when she and John 
sat contentedly rocking on their com- 
fortable screened porch. 

“It was hot as summer at four 
o'clock, Johnny,” she began, “so I 
wore my lilac voile, and carried a 
sunshade, the fluffffy one Tom sent 
me for Judy's graduation. I looked 
real ‘nifty,’ as Tom, Jr. would say, 
and up-to-date. I feel sure there was 
nothing in my appearance for Mrs. 
Halliday to criticize.” 

“I'd like to see her try!" 

John's tone was belligerent, and 
Mary laughed. 

“I got my first. shock when the door 
was opened,” she continued. ‘Who do 
you suppose opened it?” 

“St. Peter?” suggested her husband 
hopefully; but Mary was much too 
interested in her subject to notice 
this frivolous rejoinder. 

“Julie Nipps! She's there perma- 
nently, and Mrs, Halliday's got her 
all rigged up in a cap and apron. I 


| should have thought she'd roast.” 


“If you refer to Julie, and she wore 
only a cap and apron,” began the lis- 
tener, when his wife cut in: “John 
Maxwell, don't try to be funny, or 
interrupt, It was the black dress I 
meant — mohair, my dear — long- 
sleeved—with cuffs, and the ther- 
mometer at eighty! I like a _ well- 


| dressed maid as much as anyone, but 


I've never yet forgotten that they’re 
flesh and blood like the rest of us; 
in summer, and long 
sleeves——" 

“It's only May, my dear.” 

“Well, May in Bakersville might be 
August anywhere else. Anyhow, I 
wanted to scream because Julie look- 
ed so funny. She's bobbed her hair, 
and——_" 

“Je-hoshaphat!"” exclaimed John 
Maxwell. “She must look——” 

“She does. I told you I wanted to 
scream, But I didn’t. I said, with 
really remarkable self-control; ‘Good- 
afternoon, Julie: Is your mistress at 
home’? 

“*You mean Mis’ Halliday?’ asked 
Julie. ‘I heard her say last night that 
she did hope no more stupid Bakers- 
villers would call; but there ain't 
nothin’ stupid about you, Mis’ Max- 
well, so I guess she'll see you. You 
wait, and I'll go find out.’” 

“Oh, Lordy!” chuckled John Max- 
well, rocking with mirth. “Oh, Lordy! 
if that isn’t Julie to the life! Well, 
my dear, were you elimvible?” 

“Evidently I was. Julie left me at 
the door, but I went into the living- 
room myself, to save the girl a scold- 
ing in case Mrs, Halliday saw fit to 
receive me. Oh, Johnny! you should 
see that room! Whatever else the wo- 


and a faint smile hovered on his lips, | can't help feeling that she sort of— | man is, she knows how to arrange a 
They had reached the bank, and |a smile that was, somehow, not pleas- | scorns me. Perhaps it’s just her won- | house, White paint—soft grey walls — 


ant to see. 


derful clothes; but somehow she 


@ few fine water colors to brighten 


Miss 


my ner’ 
sleep. 


Price 50c a box 


mailed 


Nerve Pills and decided to try them. 
I had taken three boxes I was feeling fine 
again. I think they are a wonderful Beef 
and wish all others who suffered as I did 
would give them a trial.” 

Sold at all drug 


Milburn Co., Ltd., Toronto, 


Rose Griffin, Ashern, Man., writes: — 


“About five years ago I was troubled with pal- 
pitation of pt heart, caused by a shock 
re 


and 
ves wére all gone, and I could not 
I read about Milburn’s eat 
er 


and general stores, or 
direct on receipt of eee by The T. 
mn 


things—comfortable chairs—a beauti- 
ful piano at the north end—soft- 
shaded lamps——” 

“Look here,” interrupted John Max- 
well suddenly, “are you making an 
inventory for the insurance man?” 

“I could,” answered his wife decid- 
edly. “I saw everything there. I had 
| plenty of time. I waited twenty min- 
utes, The draperies——” 

“Cut out the draperies, my dear, 
and come to the woman, It’s she who 
interests me.” 

“Well, my dear John, most men 
would have found her interesting. 
She wore a blue Japanese silk that 
matched her eyes so perfectly that 
you could see nothing else. Her hair 
—well, in these days of bobs it was 
really noticeable, and unless she keeps 
a maid to do it for her, she has my 
sympathy! Yet it looked simple. Any 
man would have called it simple—ex- 
cept her husband. She wore silver 
slippers, John—in the afternoon—in 
Bakersville! Her wtockings——” 

“IT understood,” said John Maxwell 
with a touch of good-natured sar- 
casm, “that you saw nothing but her 
eyes. What did she say?” 

“She made a very pretty apology 
for keeping me waiting. It seems that 
after lunch she ‘relaxes’ until four- 
thirty. How does one relax, John? I 
doubt if I’ve ever done it, but it 
sounded delightful, I wondered if she 
made Julie relax too! I admired the 
house, and she seemed gratified. It 
}was the garden, however, that 
brought them to Bakersville. She 
}adores gardens and growing things 
(with the exception of children, 1 
gathered later!). Nature is rather a 
hobby with her—a pose, if I'm not 
mistaken; though her eyes (childlike 
and bland doesn’t half describe them, 
| Johnny), belie my judgment. 

“She offered to show me the gar- 
den. When I assented she touched a 
bell &nd Julie appeared. Poor Julie! 
She cast an apologetic glance at me, 
John, and—bobbed a curtsey! Imagine 
it. Julie Nipps, who’s gone out by the 
day to everyone in Bakersville for 
the last ten years, bobbing a curtsey. 
It must be some new idea. And Mrs, 
Halliday said: ‘Julia, we'll have tea 
in the pergola,’ and Julie bobbed 
again and scuttled out of the room.” 

“Taking her bobbed hair with her, 
I suppose,” supplemented John Max- 
well. “Go on.” 

“I'd go on faster if you didn’t make 
such ridiculous additions to my story. 
We went outside, through a beautiful 
new French door, Johnny, and just as 
| we reached the pergola Mr. Halliday 
came out of the garage. He saw me 
too late to dodge, which was his evi- 
}dent desire, so she had to present 
| him, 

“Do you know, John Maxwell, for 
@ moment I felt sorry for that wo- 
man, tied to such a tombstone of a 
man; but when I left, the shoe was 
jon the other foot. I was sorry for 
| him.” 

“Now we're getting at the facts.” 

John Maxwell drew a satisfied 
breath, and his wife laughed. 


“We've been getting at them all the 
time,” she said pityingly, ‘only you're 
| too dense to see it. Don’t you know 
that a woman's house is her temple 
—that nothing in it is too trivial to 
have some meaning? That living- 
room now—for all its dainty touches 
it's a room a man would adore: big 
chairs, you know, and lights just right 
for reading and——" 

“In mercy’s name don't return to 
that living-room,” exclaimed John 
Maxwell. ‘Get back to the pergola, 
and what made you sorry for Mr. 
Halliday.” 

“Well, I can hardly explain it; but 
once he was introduced she almost 
ignored him; though in justice to her 
I'll admit that he didn’t seem to care, 
and he kept looking at her in a per- 
fectly maddening way, as much as to 
say, ‘What new pose is this, I should 
like to know?’ He did start to leave 
us once, but just then Julie appeared 
with a tea wagon—."” 

“Did she ask Julie to pour tea?” 
queried John Maxwell innocently. 

His wife threw him a withering 
glance; then she shook with mirth, 

“It was a joke on me, John, but for 
just a second I thought it was a baby 
carriage! I didn't think they had 
children, but——” 

“They haven't. Nick tells me that 
children would interfere with their 
careers,” 

Mary Maxwell's lips tightened as 
she replied: “So I gathered before I 
left. You see, Johnny, just as Julie 
arrived with the tea wagon (she ran 
into that old rockery of Selina 
Smith's, my dear, and almost smash- 
ed the tea cups, exquisite egg-shell 


china, too), Gay came out under the 
trees with the babies. She certainly 
made a pretty picture, and I caught 
Mr. Halliday watching them with a 
different expression in his eyes. He 
looked quite human, and said: ‘Why 
not ask Mrs. Hastings to join our 
| party, Angela?’ but his wife shrug- 
ged in a way that I should call in- 
sulting, and answered: ‘With that day 
nursery at her heels?” Then she look- 
ed at me and added apologetically: 
“Those children are cherubs, of 
course, but any child around a tea 
table is so—messy, don’t you think?” 
And she handed me a glass of iced 
tea, and the most wonderful embroid- 
ered napking I ever saw, and delib- 
erately turned her back upon that 
group across the hedge.” 

“What did Halliday do?” : 

“He excused himself and went in- 
to the house. It was evidently what 
she wanted. She began questioning 
me then, and in three minutes I un- 
derstood why she'd decided to be 
gracious, 

“She wanted to find out about Nick 
Hastings! 

“John Maxwell, here's my verdict: 
that woman is what Tom, Jr. would 
call a vamp!” 

“I am afraid,” replied her husband, 
his eyes twinkling, “that you've been 
seeing too many movies. What did 
jshe ask you about Nick?” 


(To Be Continued.) 
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B.C. Apples For British Isles 


Six ships recently took large con- 
signments of British Columbia apples 
to the British Isles. The apples were 
brought from the Okanagan Valley, 
the pricipal apple growing district of 
British Columbia, in 40 freight cars. 


A Foe To Asthma. Give Asthma 
half a chance and it gains ground 
rapidly. But give it repeated treat- 
ments of Dr, J.D. Kellogg's Asthma 
Remedy and it will fall back even 
faster. There is no half way measur 
about this remedy. It goes right to 
work and drives asthma out. It 
reaches the inmost breathing pas- 
sages and leaves no place for the 
trouble to lurk. Have it by you for 
ready use. 


The slender filament of a spider's 
web is one-sixth the diameter of a 
filament of artificial silk. 


Minard’s Liniment aids Sore Feet. 


The most utterly superfluous re- 
mark ever made is when the wife 
says. ‘Now, let me talk.” 


Cheapest Of All Oils.—Considering 
the qualities of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric 
Oil it is the cheapest of all prepara- 
tions offered to the public. It is to be 
found in every drug store in Canada 
from coast to coast and all country 
merchants keep it for sale. So, being 
easily procurable and extremely mod- 
erate in price, no one should be with- 
out a bottle of it. 


“Is it very far to the next town?” 
“Well, it seems further’n it is, but 
it ain't,” 


One of the commonest complaints 
of infants is worms, and the most 
effective application for them is 
Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator. 


An Eskimo hut, heated by seal-oil 
lamps, has a temperature of 70 to 80 
degrees, 


Minard’s Liniment for all Pain. 


New York is the leading manufac- 
turing city in the United States, 


READ OF A CASE. 
LIKE HER OWN 


Decided to take Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound 


Moncton, New Brunswick—‘Before 
my last baby was born I was very weak, 
nervous and dis- 
couraged. I saw 
an advertisement 
in the paper about. 
a woman who had 
been like me so I 
bought a bottle of 
Lydia EK. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 

Compound. I took 

three bottles and 

it carried me safe- 

ly. through that 

critical time, I 
have three children to care for and I 
feel woll and strong, I have told two 
other women about your medicine.”— 
¢ Mas, Gus ArsENauvz‘, 82 Albert Street, 

Moncton, New Brunswick. 
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RAMSAY MERCANTILE Ld, 


take this opportunity 
of extending the 


WEGSONS 


to all their customers 


\y: Central 
States 
*Pacific 
Coast 


Call, phone or write: 


Phone 61, Gleichen 
Agent 
H. L. PHILLIPS 


Canadian 
- Pacific 


’ 
woke up. A feat we accomplishec T. H. Beach 
and started for Gleichen where we ar- T h C h + as ex 
asthe a = rived about nine odclock. Well boy ; CS f aa TO N t 
tees Dina ibe tiie aha takes eke hee aces hoe oh boy, didn’ we land on a good break- Auctioneer 1s ris 


: NG THE Yuletide spirit 

enfolds the world, it 
i reaches down into the heart 
if of every man to bring forth a 
new regard for the compan- 
ionship of his fellow men—to 
bring forth a new desire to 
strengthen and enjoy the 
deeper bonds of friendship 
and express them through 
genial hospitality and in the 
mutual enjoyment of fine 


one 
Next Friday night @ socfal datice 
will be given in the Meadowbrook Hall 
to which all are cordially invited. 


i chemeeeanall | 
Mr. and Mrs, G. T, Jones left Sat 
urday morning on a motor trip to vis- 
it friends in Montana and other south- 
erm states, They may not return 
until about three months hence. 


——_e 
The boys and girls have begun te 
Bjarrive for the holiday season from 
the various schools and colleges. 


the Meadowgras school, north of 
Cluny, on Tuesday December 30th, The 
Hussar 3-piece orchestra will be in at- 
tendance, Adults 50c, children 25c 


COMING EVENTS 


Dec, 26—Social dance 
brook hall, 

Dec. 80—Play and dance at Mea- 
dowgrass school, north of Cluny, 

Dec, 31—22nd Battery Annual New 
Year’s Eve Ball, 


in Meadow- 


MISCELLANEOUS ADS. 


Notice under this heading 


words or under 60c. first insertion 
and 85c, each subsequent insertion 
8 weeks $1.00 Over 15 words 
ene cont por word for each ineer- 


tion, 
‘When any brands have to be eut 


exchange for work horses or any use- 
ful farm implements, Information 
at Call office. 88tt 


lunch 25. Free dance. The play} HEMSTITCHING -— Hemstitching 
MR | will be : “A Poor Married Man.’ 


thread extra Mail orders a specialty. 

Harry Brown of Arrowood suffer: 
ed some painful burns Sunday even- 
ing, Ne was carrying a kettle ful 


West, 


=O 


R702. J.C, Hutcheson, Gleichen, 35 


ing a car, when he tripped on the bot- 
tom step of the porch going into the 
house, The water was spilled over) FOUND—One Tamworth sow at the 
his eight arm ond hand. west end of the Reserve. Tips of 
—__— ears appear to be clipped. This sow 
Boys and girls this year write on} j, being held at tie Agency. 37 
the back of all your presents the | ————————————_____________—. 
year—‘Xmas 1930.” If you keep these ESTRAY 
a few years you will be surprised how Aged bay mare, colt at foot, white 


interesting they will be to you and face, right hind foot white, about 1200 
your friends, The longer you keer ra 


The children had the monopoly of the 
hall unt] midnight and made good use 
of it, after which their elders enjoyed 
dancing for several hours. 


LOOKING BACKWARD mci 


(Continued from page 1) This office will be closed as follows: 
long time we finally got the price Sundays, Statutory Holidays and the 
down to a somewhat reasonable price last fortnight of July each year, 


and we turned in for the night in o ALS 
fairly good bed First two legal working days of each 
y ; month for meter reading and first two 
About four o’clock in the morning legal working days following the 
I woke up and noticed it was bright fifteenth of month for collections, etc. 
moonlight outside. I gave my part- M. MURRAY, 
ner a couple of kicks in the ribs anc 
told him that we had better get up anc 
get going while the going was good 
that it might be possible to swipe an- 
*Jother oat bundle before Little Axc 


OFFICR HOURS 
9 a.m. to 12:30 p.m. and 
2:30 to 5:30 p.m. Daily 


Council meeting second Friday of 


fast and as this was in the good olc . 
days when drinks were not only chear 
but good, we tried to forget our mis-|Sales Conducted any place 


ery and tough experience at the ok in the Province 
Palace Hotel. Then we went to sleer 


and got up to have our loads unloadec 
at the elevator towards evening. We FORTDEME 

reached home without mishap thc Enquire at Office in Pioneer Meat 
third day ef the trip. Ofies du aubgereee Block 

I remember another trip in the 

early days when the wind got toc 
strong to run the ferry, On this par- 
ticular day there were about 25 grair 
haulers camping in the brush, near 
the ferry and had a good ‘fire going. 
In the middle of the afternoon a farm- 
er drove up with some sacks of pota- Insurance of all Kinds 

toes and a box of butter he intended Real Estate 
to take to Cluny, We decided to buy Income Tax Returns Pre. 


some of the spuds and a couple of ( 
pounds of butter and to have a reg- pared. Secretarial Work 
Undertaken 


lar feast. Unfortunately the kettle 

wherein we boiled the spuds, must 

have contained some poisoned stuff. Local Agent for: North Em- 

At anyrate it made us all sick anc|pire Fire Ins, Co., Norwich 

toward evening when the wind went Union Fire Ins, Society. Con- 

som) and we got across we found it tinental Ins. Co. of N, Y. 
neeessary to make frequent stops 

between the river and Cluny, But be- Rents Collected. 

ing as we were, a rather tough lot| Properties looked after 

nobody, died from tt “Insure with Murray and 

Stop Your Worry,” 


Residence phone 2 


M MURRAY 
Accountant 


1931 LICENSES 


For. 


AUTOS and TRUCKS” Office in Town Hall 


all materials 10 cents a yard. Silk) . 


of hot water into the house after start- | FOR SALE—Two fresh cows. Phone} § 


Secretary-Treasurer.. |“ 


Mrs. A. M. Henderson, 105 8th Ave. i 
Calgary. 88] F 


The 
(ileichen 


Wreciings to Wou é; 


a a er 


. . .Shuffle off those shackles 
of dull care.... : 


- -File away the troubles of 


‘ e 
© Let The Call know about your vis- fn order wo ienare paniieatinns busines S..... 
\ ra evn > tors over Xmas. Phone 12. CASH MUST accompany each ° 
ee Gq e 
S A play and dance will be given at [BARN FOR SALE—20x30 or will --Spread yourself a little; 


AND——-- - 


While you're in the holiday mood... 
accept our most sincere wishes for 
a full measure of happiness and 
good olde-tyme cheer at this 
joyous Christmas Season. 
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Wishes for a joyous Christmas 
and happy New Pear 


CALL an 
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From : 


: 


make every breakfast a success 


Here’s a gift that means a year—or more— of delicious 
breakfasts for you and for your family. Any break- 
fast is bound to be a success when you serve toast as 


, BeverAnes, ; Available at |GLEICHEN, - ALTA, appetizingly crisp, as golden brown and as tender as 
lable at 
\ MacCALLUM & “ wiertone bats made with a modern automatie Elect- 
| , SUTERMEISTER ¢ Toaster. 
it eesae a Ghote OI K f y But an electric toaster is only one of dozens of electric 
r Bring yo dlicati . oF fd | S Furs gifts that you can select which will make this Christ- 
9. extra Tip ty Berens “4 mas memorable—which will carry their usefulness 
ENJOY prenented: Specialising in a full range of through yeass of helpful service. 


CALGARY 


GINGER ALE 


ee 


Delors Beauty Parlor 


SPECIAL FOR FRIDAYS 
Free Shampoo With 


FUR COATS 


We deo oxpert Fur remodeling. 


KraftmeFurrier 


LIMITED 


Call the Calgary Power representative today—he can 
tell of the Calgary Power payment plan and can help 
you choose your electrical gifts.from the many avail- 
able. 


them the more pleased you will be |pounds. Branded left hip wie 
Try it. eee manne 
— L, F, GORDON, olny) Alta. WAREHOUSE LIMITED 
Several rural schools joined in a per D. CLARK. 
big Xmas. tree and entertainment at Phone 39 Agents for the 
the Meadowbrook Hall last Friday BREWING INDUSTRY OF ALBERTA 
night and enjoyed a wonderful time. TOWN OF GLEICHEN GLEICHEN 


1930 
and 
931 


~ 


Calgary Power Company Ltd. 


Local Representative, - - W. Blackwell 


222 8th Ave. West 
CALGARY, ALTA. 
Mist, 1906 


Marcel Wave or 
Finger Wave 


PHONE 56, GLEICHEN 


CALGARY BREWING & MALTING CO.,, LTD. 
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